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“I  think  -  therefore  I  am.” 

Rene  Descartes  (1596-1650) 


“To  be  possessed  of  a  vigorous  mind  is  not  enough:  the 
prime  requisite  is  rightly  to  apply  it.”  Thus  did  Rene 
Descartes,  in  the  seventeenth  century,  seek  knowledge  of 
himself  and  of  the  “great  book  of  the  world.”  We  nowadays, 
wishing  to  sound  learned  and  profound,  find  his  long  sought 
discovery  easy  to  roll  off  our  tongues  and  to  put  on  the  cir¬ 
cles  of  our  school  rings  as  mottoes.  How  fortunate  we  are  that 
Descartes  had  his  years  to  study  and  to  contemplate  so  that 
we  can  use  his  pronouncement  as  though  it  were  our  own. 

Although,  you,  the  inhabitants  of  this  yearbook,  are  all  in 
the  “Circle  Game”,  I  wish  you  the  wisdom  of  Descartes  to 
make  your  circles  into  helices,  ever  ascending  spirals  to  great¬ 
er  ideas  and  a  better  future. 


THE  STAFF  ’77-’78 


Miss  Finn,  Mrs.  Scott,  Miss  Girard,  Mrs.  Cooke,  Ms.  Mullett.  ABSENT:  Miss  Foster. 


Frau  Bottenberg,  Mme.  Looten,  Mme  Kebedgy,  Mrs.  Baugniet,  Mme.  Glorieux. 


Mr.  Hamilton,  Mme,  Perera,  Miss  Tedeschi,  Mme.  Robichaud, 
Mrs.  Ronsley.  ABSENT:  Mrs.  Cooke,  Mrs.  McCallum. 


Mrs.  Mayrand,  Mrs.  Wright, 


Mr.  Tomczyk,  Mrs.  Johnston,  Mrs.  Saxe,  Mrs.  Finley.  ABSENT 
Mrs.  Allan. 


Mrs.  Kerr,  Mrs.  Withers.  ABSENT:  Mrs.  Allen 
Mrs.  Buckberrough,  Mrs.  McDonald. 


Mrs.  Lennard,  Mrs.  Vivian, 


s  j 

,1  t .  ! 

THE  SEASONS  THEY  GO  ROUND  AND  ROUND, 


JENNIFER  PEPALL 

CO-HEAD 

"What  you  dare  to  dream,  dare  to  do.” 

As  co-head  of  the  Study  and  a  vehement  feminist,  Jenny  has  brightened  up  our  gloomiest  days  with 
such  medlies  as  “Put  Your  Head  On  My  Shoulder”  and  “Downtown”.  In  between  the  many  tunes,  we 
can  hear  Jenny  telling  teachers  quick  plausible  excuses  for  tardy  homework  and  later  receiving  A's.  While 
her  class  silently  watches,  Jenny  shuffles  and  bustles  around  the  school  attempting  to  perform  her  co-head 
duties.  We  can  barely  catch  her  at  a  moment  when  she  is  not  busy.  It  was  nice  knowing  ya  Jenny  and 
good-luck  in  journalism. 


VICKY  STXKEMAN 

CO-HEAD 

“We  know  not  where  we  are  going, 

But  we  are  on  our  way.”  Stephan  Vincent  Benet 

As  an  eleven  year  veteran  of  the  Study,  Vicky  was  art  excellent  choice  as  co-head  girl.  She  has  fulfilled 
our  expectations  very  well,  showing  organization  and  competence  in  her  work.  (Sometimes  we  have  trou¬ 
ble  keeping  her  awake  after  wild  weekends!  )  Vicky  also  excels  in  many  sports,  such  as  tennis,  volleyball 
and  crazy  driving,  “Try  not  to  run  Mrs.  Packer  over,  Vick!  ”  The  Study  Bazaar  would  not  be,  if  not  for 
her  constant  supplies  of  jams  and  stuffed  animals.  Thanks  for  a  great  year  Vick  and  good  luck  in  the  fu¬ 
ture! 


DAWN  ALEXANDER 


“As  for  me.  all  I  know  is  that  I  know  nothing.”  Socrates 

During  her  five  years  at  the  Study,  Dawn  has  many  times  in  math  class,  helped  us  through  those  diffi¬ 
cult  functions  problems.  Her  weekends  and  summers  are  spent  roughing  it  in  the  woods  and  camping  in 
various  places  while  her  winter  sport  is  cross-country  skiing.  The  rest  of  her  spare  time  is  spent  sewing, 
knitting  and  making  handicrafts.  Dawn  has  contributed  much  of  this  to  the  bazaar;  thus  proving  to  be  an 
invaluable  asset  to  it.  So,  good  luck  in  the  future  and  work  hard! 


EMILY  BLUNDELL 


Emily  has  entertained  the  Study  with  six  years  of  continual  blushing  as  well  as  aggravating  her  bru¬ 
nette  rivals  with  her  dazzling  blonde  hair.  However  let  not  her  sweet  disposition  fool  you  for  Emily  can 
be  seen  many  a  time  beating  up  the  back  of  the  classroom  in  complete  frustration.  As  househead  of  Mu 
Gamma,  prefect  and  treasurer  Emily’s  dent  ($)!  upon  the  school  will  long  be  remembered  by  everyone. 


WENDY  COUGHLAN 


After  eleven  years  of  the  Study,  Wendy  has  won  every  contest  imaginable.  Whether  it  be  CSPCA  art 
competitions  or  the  public  speaking,  one  can  count  on  hearing  Wendy’s  name  mentioned  on  prize  giving 
day.  Dimples  (otherwise  known  because  of  the  rather  outstanding  ones  she  displays  when  smiling)  trots 
down  the  aisle  between  houses  every  Wednesday  morning  and  then  proudly  counts  up  the  money  during 
history  period.  Keep  on  smiling  Wendy,  the  world  needs  it. 


WILLA  FARRELL 

' I  was  first  puzzled  by  the  conflict  which  would  haunt  me,  harm  me  and  benefit  me  for  the  rest  of 
my  life:  simply,  the  stubborn,  relentless,  driving  desire  to  be  alone  as  it  came  into  conflict  with  the  de¬ 
sire  to  be  alone  when  I  wanted  not  to  be.” 

Lillian  Heilman 


PAINTED  PONIES  UP  AND  DOWN 


WE’RE  CAPTIVE  IN  A  CAROUSEL  OF  TIME 


JOCELYNN  FRIEDMAN 


Jocelynn.  definitely  one  of  our  more  lively  members  of  the  class,  has  a  special  talent  for  being  called 
everything  but  her  own  name.  Example:  Jos,  Rase.  Hosee,  Fred,  and  finally  Joyce  (with  special  thanks  to 
the  French  department).  Along  with  this  talent,  the  class  enjoys  Jocelynn's  impersonations  of  unnamed 
members  of  our  staff.  Jocelynn  never  fails  to  entertain  us  with  her  wild  anecdotes  of  her  weekends  (re¬ 
member  Park-EX  Dairy  Queen?  )  Jocelynn  spends  all  her  spare  time  at  the  T.M.R.  Arena  but  when  con¬ 
fronted,  claims  she  was  skating.  Ha!  Ha!  We  wish  her  good  luck  in  the  future  .  .  .  she’ll  need  it. 


ALICIA  HUGESSEN 

PREFECT 

“The  hardest  thing  in  life  is  saying  good-bye  for  now  .  .  .  blowing  it  is  forever.” 


MARY-ANNE  KAVANAGH 


“To  meet,  to  know,  to  love  -  and  then  to  part, 

Is  the  sad  tale  of  many  a  human  heart.  ” 

Coleridge 


In  the  three  years  that  Mary-Anne  has  graced  the  Study  with  her  presence,  the  school  halls  have  rung 
with  the  echo  of  her  resounding  laugh.  Beware  of  being  her  opponent  in  Badminton,  for  no  sooner  do 
you  walk  on  the  court  than  you  trudge  off  dazed,  with  the  losing  score  of  I  1-0.  Mary-Anne,  will  there 
ever  come  a  time,  when  you  cease  to  speak  fluently  in  French  or  receive  99’s  on  Madame  Glorieux’s 
tests?  Well,  look  out  all  French  speaking  Badminton  pros  ’cause  Mary-Anne  is  on  the  loose! 


CYNTHIA  McCALL 


Cynthia  came  to  the  Study  in  grade  two  being  very  small  and  shy.  How  people  change!  As  our  class 
“elastic  band”  and  sub  sports  captain,  Cynthia  has  contributed  much  of  her  time  and  effort  to  our  first 
gymnastic  club.  Thanks  to  this  club  our  gym  equipment  has  greatly  improved  this  year.  Cynthia  often 
has  a  hard  time  keeping  her  feet  on  the  floor  and  even  after  many  comments  from  the  teachers,  they  usu¬ 
ally  end  up  comfortably  on  her  chair.  Look  out  world,  here  comes  Nadia  Comeneci  II! 


FELICIA  NORRIS 

Felicia’s  shrill  laughter  has  been  echoing  throughout  the  halls  of  the  Study  since  grade  three.  She  has 
an  amazing  ability  to  maintain  a  high  average  despite  her  short  attention  span.  “Poisson”  can  often  be 
found  dodging  green  acrylic  slippers,  decorating  for  S.H.S.  dances  or  hiding  under  desks  in  order  to  pinch 
unsuspecting  English  teacher’s  ankles.  Felicia’s  pet  peeve  is  being  mistaken  for  a  grade  eight  at  school 
dances.  Felicia  is  always  willing  to  join  you  on  an  outing  when  she’s  not  skiing  in  the  Laurentians,  riding 
in  Hudson  or  beaching  in  St.  Andrews.  Good  luck  next  year! 


SUSAN  NORSWORTHY 


Susie  is  reknowned  for  her  enthusiasm  as  Beta  Lambda’s  househead,  a  prefect  and  as  the  entertainment 
committee’s  most  entertaining  member.  However  this  facade  of  responsibility  is  destroyed  by  her  fre¬ 
quent  outbursts  of  questionable  humour.  (For  example  threatening  to  turn  innocent  classmates  into  tup- 
perware  or  during  her  brief  career  as  a  mousehater,  Susie  has  been  seen  clicking  her  heels  while  wearing 
her  mouse  ears).  She  weekends  in  Vermont  and  summers  in  Maine.  Despite  her  strong  desire  to  attend 
one  of  the  Ivy  League  schools  next  year  she  will  probably  end  up  at  some  nautical  academy. 


WE  CAN’T  RETURN,  WE  CAN  ONLY  LOOK.  .  . 


BEHIND  FROM  WHERE  WE  CAME 


ANN  PATERSON 


“No.  Madame.  I'm  Ann,  SHE’S  Elspeth”,  was  Ann’s  memorized  phrase  during  French  class  until  frus¬ 
tration  set  in  and  the  hair  was  tied  back.  After  school.  Ann  can  be  seen  running  to  Murray  Park  trailing 
her  tennis  racket  and  whites,  ready  to  trounce  her  unsuspecting  opponent.  Ann’s  enthusiasm  is  not,  how¬ 
ever.  limited  to  the  court,  for  on  every  Thursday  morning,  as  sub-head  of  Delta  Beta,  she  can  be  heard 
spurring  on  her  house  comrades.  We  hope  this  enthusiasm  catches  on.  and  we’re  sure  she’ll  make  many 
new  friends  wherever  she  goes. 


ELSPETH  PATERSON 

PREFECT 

Elspeth  arrived  at  the  Study  in  grade  seven  and  has  been  a  remarkable  asset  to  all  our  teams.  She  has 
developed  her  natural  shot  ability  in  basketball  by  the  many  long  hours  of  aiming  her  wasted  paper  at 
the  garbage  pail  from  the  back  row  of  the  classroom.  One  can  spot  Elspeth  dashing  through  the  school 
corridors  every  morning,  coming  from  the  gym  in  order  to  attain  her  seat,  which  is  always  occupied  by 
Vicky’s  feet.  Studious  as  she  may  be,  Elspeth  manages  to  participate  in  all  school  events  and  has  proved 
herself  to  be  a  friend  to  all.  Five  years  of  the  Study  have  gained  Elspeth  her  position  as  an  enthusistic 
house  head  of  Delta  Beta  and  a  reliable  prefect.  To  all  future  foes,  good  luck  .  .  . 


JENNIFER  PEPLER 


“Your  future  lies  before  you 
Like  a  path  of  fresh  fallen  snow. 

Be  careful  how  you  tread  it, 

For  every  step  will  show.” 

“I’ve  only  been  here  two  years  and  it  feels  like  twelve.”  Yes,  the  Study  has  had  a  profound  effect  on 
Jennifer,  but  nothing  could  curb  her  insurmountable  spirits,  even  at  such  inappropriate  moments  as  8:30 
Monday  morning.  As  games  captain  of  Delta  Beta  she  makes  it  known  that  quiet  is  essential.  Jen  is  also 
kept  busy  as  a  member  of  the  Entertainment  Committee  and  Activities  Editor.  In  the  final  analysis  there 
is  no  doubt  that  the  force  that  has  kept  len’s  green  eyes  glowing  are  her  wild  weekends,  whether  riding, 
skiing  or  out  on  the  town.  (Remember  .  .  .  wing-dings,  do  you  get  it,  pugnacious,  getting  small,  and  c'mon 
all). 


MELISSA  PHILLIPS 


“May  the  memories  that  we  have  shared 
Linger  on  and  on.” 

Irish  Blessing 

The  Study  staff  is  still  bewildered  by  the  live  bombshell  deposited  upon  their  doorstep  eleven  years 
ago,  Melissa,  alias  “Bobby  Joe”  has  “entertained”  our  class  with  her  perpetual  singing  (if  you  can  call  it 
that)  and  her  witty  one  line  comedy  acts.  Being  a  concert  guitarist  Melissa  manages  to  pluck  away  and 
come  up  with  Beatles’  favorites.  Seriously  though,  B.j.’s  ability  to  write  continues  to  astound  us,  and  as 
a  result,  she  now  finds  herself  as  editor  of  the  yearbook.  One  piece  ot  advice  to  Hollywood  is  watch  out 
’cause  if  B.j.’s  scripts  don’t  earn  her  millions,  her  sparkling  looks,  personality  and  acting  ability  will. 


CYNTHIA  RHEA 


Cynthia  (alias  Melissa  with  the  French  department)  has  in  her  many  years  at  the  Study  left  her  mark 
not  only  as  the  yearbook  photographer  but  more  for  her  unusual  habits  (such  as  becoming  Mrs.  Santa, 
polkaing  down  the  hall  with  S.N.  during  classes  and  letting  go  of  her  “happy  feet.”)  Her  unfamiliarity 
with  her  native  tongue  has  been  compensated  by  her  linguistic  connections  with  various  world  popula¬ 
tions.  We’ve  noticed  that  Cynthia’s  lifetime  goal  is  to  become  Steve  Martin’s  female  counterpart  and  star 
on  Saturday  Night  Live.  Cynthia’s  choice  of  college  depends  greatly  on  the  ratio  of  men  to  women;  so 
we’ll  be  seeing  her  at  Huron. 


MARTHA  SHORE 


Martha  came  to  the  Study  in  grade  nine  and  since,  has  made  a  name  for  herself.  She  seems  to  get  along 
well  with  the  male  members  of  the  staff.  We  notice  this  due  to  her  lack  of  work  and  suspiciously  High 
marks  in  history  and  art.  In  all  seriousness,  her  lively  wit  has  brightened  up  many  a  dull  class.  She  has 
trouble  however,  expressing  this  humour  in  French,  much  to  Mine.  Glorieux’s  chagrin  Martha  persists  in 
speaking  English.  The  LARGER  portion  of  our  class  envies  Martha’s  apparent  ability  to  shed  unwanted 
poundage.  Wherever  her  future  lies  we  cannot  be  sure,  but  we  are  sure  she’ll  KNOCK’EM  DEAD! 


AND  GO  ROUND  AND  ROUND 


IN  THE  CIRCLE  GAME 


PEGGY  THOMSON 


Meet  the  artist  ot  the  graduating  class,  Ms.  Pegasus.  Peggy  held  a  responsible  position  in  this  area  as  di¬ 
rector  ot  the  Decorations  Committee  and  Art  Editor  (not  to  mention  being  President  of  the  Bickering,  I 
mean  Debating  Club).  Many  unsuspecting  teachers  were  subject  to  her  artistic  inclinations  in  the  form  of 
realisitc  characters.  Peggy’s  two  years  at  the  Study  were  an  ordeal  for  both  the  teachers  and  the  students. 
Her  wild  imagination  and  wide  range  of  talents  will  take  her  anywhere  she  wants  to  go.  Remember  those 
smashing  week-ends  .  .  .  Beach  Boys  and  Bowie  .  .  .  Ted’s  bug  ...  it  is  true  .  .  .  pugnacious  cigars  .  .  .  Oh 
God  .  .  .  meatball  .  .  .  egotistical  tyrant  .  .  .  barbaric  swine  .  .  .  Ricky  Rat. 


MARGOT  WALLS 


Happy  Birthday  Margot.MargotMargotMargot.  After  twelve  years  at  the  Study.  Margot’s  (alias  Chick- 
lets)  insanity  is  beginning  to  show.  We  encourage  this  by  singing  birthday  songs  regularly,  as  she  turns 
bright  shades  of  crimson.  She  also  tries  to  slam  swinging  doors,  and  it  angered  she  can  be  very  “threaten¬ 
ing”.  But  on  top  of  all  this.  Margot  has  proved  more  than  once,  her  athletic  abilities,  especially  in  tennis. 
She  also  plays  a  silent  but  prominent  role  as  Mu-Gamma  sub-head.  Overall,  she  is  a  punctilious  student,  al¬ 
ways  organized  and  prepared  for  class.  It  is  easy  to  see  that  she’ll  be  a  success.  Don’t  worry  Margot,  we 
wuv  you! 


ROSEMARY  WHITEHEAD 


Brace  yourself  -  Rosemary  had  to,  with  a  twenty  four  hour  living  corset,  a  result  ot  her  one  hundred 
and  twenty  pound  daily  lunch!  Rosemary,  a  person  w'hoin  most  people  tend  to  look  up  to,  and  up  and 
up,  and  up,  is  queen  ot  the  annual  speech  contest.  Sub-head  ot  Beta-Lambda  and  head  ot  the  Library 
Committee,  the  “jolly  green  giant”  is  well  planted  this  year.  We’re  certain  that  wherever  Rosemary  de¬ 
cides  to  go  in  the  future,  her  wittiness  will  bring  in  a  new  crop  of  triends.  So  watch  out  world  ’cause  here 
comes  Rosie! 
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BACK  ROW:  Gillian  Newcomb.  Martha  Scott,  Suzy  Barwick.  SECOND  ROW:  Claire  Miller,  Dubravka  Vukovie.  Diana  Gregory. 
Claudia  Rudge,  Jocelvn  Dejong,  Francesca  Kippen,  Jennifer  Mather,  Claire  Watson,  Cathy  Whittall,  Alison  Shore.  FIRST  ROW: 
Michelle  Roden,  Robin  Laffoley,  Sally  Speirs,  Nina  Wall,  Susan  Hood,  Diana  Bourke,  Lesley  Rapkin. 


GRADE  10 


Will  Be  Remembered  For: 

S.B.  -  Her  X-rated  weekends 

D.B.  -  Getting  herself  into  the  most  embarrassing  positions 

J.D.  -  Removing  dental  appliances  during  class 

D.G.  -  Famous  outbursts  at  Nina 

S.H.  -  Finishing  novels  during  class 

G.K.  -  Non-stop  singing  throughout  the  day 

R.L.  -  Her  sore  spine 

J.M.  -  Her  wild  holiday  stories 

C.M.  -  Her  grab-bag  of  excuses 

G.N.  -  Her  famous  rules  at  Quebec 


M.R.  -  Her  many  assorted  .  .  .  good  deeds 

L. R.  -  Her  ability  to  sleep  during  history  class 

C. R.  -  Her  comical  seriousness  -  Ha!  Ha! 

M. S.  -  Those  “Saturday  Night  Live”  re-enactments 

A.S.  -  Her  quick  responses  to  underhanded  teacher’s  questions 
S.S.  -  Her  silent  but  attentive  moments 

D. V.  -  The  oreo  cookies  in  Quebec  City 

N. W.  -  Her  debates  with  R.H. 

C.W.  -  Eating  and  not  gaining 
C.  Wh.  -  Her  Choir  enthusiasm 


BACK  ROW:  Cynthia  Caron,  Kate  Dalglish,  Bethany  Harper,  Valerie  Pepler,  Janet  McDonald,  Susan  Oliver,  Dominique  Panet 
Raymond.  SECOND  ROW:  Katherine  Goddard,  Linda  Rudberg,  Willa  Stevenson,  Sara  Price,  Laurie  Stacey,  Claudia  Lach,  Elizabeth 
Ballantyne,  Tina  Otto.  THIRD  ROW:  Jane  Whittall,  Betsy  Harper,  Heather  Avrith,  Carol  Turner,  Jennifer  McRobert,  Evelyn 
Cheesbrough. 


GRADE  9 

Kate  -  Upstairs,  Downstairs  .  .  . 

Susan  -  Eight  is  Enough  .  .  . 

Evey  -  Let’s  Make  A  Deal  .  .  . 

Val  -  Happy  Days  .  .  . 

Laurie  -  Monty  Python’s  .  .  . 

Carol  -  Carol  Burnett  Show  .  .  . 

Bethany  -  Saturday  Night  Live  .  .  . 

Heather  -  What’s  Happening  .  .  . 

Janet  -  The  Friendly  Giant  .  .  . 

Kathy  -  Reach  For  The  Top  .  .  . 

Sara  -  The  Price  is  Right  .  .  . 


Tina  -  Rich  Man,  Poor  Man  .  .  . 

Dom  -  Get  Smart  .  .  . 

Jen  -  Friday  Night  at  the  Movies  .  .  . 
Willa  -  Academy  Performance  .  .  . 
Cynthia  -  The  Royal  Heritage  .  .  . 
Jane  -  Another  World  .  .  . 

Betsy  -  Wide  World  of  Sports  .  .  . 
Claudia  -  Concentration  .  .  . 

Linda  -  Mr.  Dressup  .  .  . 

Liz  -  Bionic  Woman  .  .  . 


BACK  ROW:  Anne  Arentschildt,  Cynthia  Hyde,  Tammy  Gabriel,  Caroline  Rhea,  Caroline  Ross,  Erin  O’Brien,  Pamela  Gregory, 
Michelle  Blundell,  Anna  Asimakopulos.  SECOND  ROW:  Caroline  Gillespie,  Wendy  Alexander,  Cynthia  Lank,  Melanie  Barwick,  Janie 
McCallum,  Jennifer  Oulton,  Linda  Mackenzie,  Mimi  Lindsay,  Jennifer  Pennington.  FIRST  ROW:  Amanda  Travers,  Martha  Dingle, 
Erica  Nadler,  Venetia  Eisenhauer,  Cynthia  Eberts.  ABSENT:  Karen  Hutchinson. 


GRADE  8 


Dear  Anne  Landers, 

Will  L.M.  ever  believe  that  her  part  is  straight  and  that  C.L.  doesn’t  need  to  make  faces  in  math?  Must  M.D.  persist  to  charm  Mrs. 

R.  with  her  “laughing  eyes”?  Must  W.A.  be  so  good?  Why  do  we  laugh  at  C.  Rhea’s  corny  jokes?  How  can  M.B.  do  a  back  flip  and 
be  upset  when  it’s  not  perfect?  Why  does  C.G.  laugh  at  every  joke  and  Anna  eat  erasers?  Mimi,  Janie,  Karen  and  Jen  have  actually 
adjusted  to  our  class!  A. A.  confuses  everyone  in  I.T.C.,  even  Mr.  H.  Will  C.R.,  J.P.,  and  M.B.  lose  their  hair  by  too  much  brushing? 
Can’t  P.G.  find  socks  with  elastics?  Will  C.H.’s  great  pictures  always  be  put  up?  Will  E.N.  believe  that  being  short  isn’t  bad?  Will  V.E. 
ever  be  messy?  Would  we  survive  without  a  “Tammy  Original”?  Was  C.E.’s  win  in  public  speaking  a  fluke?  Does  O.B.  dye  her  hair? 
Can  we  break  it  to  A.T.  that  “A”,  although  not  “A+”,  is  a  good  mark? 

Signed  a  desperate  Secondary  II 


Dear  Desperate,  GIVE  UP! 
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BACK  ROW:  Jill  McCuaig,  Amy  Wall,  Mary  Riddell,  Sara  Dennis,  Sarah  Beech,  Diana  Smallridge,  Valerie  Otto,  Carolyn  Andress, 
Jennifer  May.  SECOND  ROW:  Ann  Prisco,  Karen  Yarosky,  Michelle  Smith,  Jill  Tetrault,  Alison  Dorr,  Astrid  Guttman,  Celia  Dawson, 
Kelly  Anderson.  FIRST  ROW:  Virginia  Zarifi,  Borra  Garson,  Anne  Hallward,  Cathy  Blundell,  Caroline  Price. 


GRADE  7 


K.A.  -  Little  Girl  Who  Lives  Down  the  Lane 

C.A.  -  New  York,  New  York 

S.B.  -  Walking  Tall 

C.B.  -  Lady  and  the  Tramp 

C.D.  -  Network 

S.D.  -  Sherlock  Holmes’  Smarter  Sister 
K.Y.  -  It’s  a  Mad,  Mad  World 
M.R.  -  Oh  God! 

C.P.  -  Carrie 

M.S.  -  That’s  Entertainment  I 
J.T.  -  That’s  Entertainment  II 


D.S.  -  A  Piece  of  the  Action 
A.H.  -  The  Seven-Percent  Solution 
J.M.  -  The  Spy  Who  Loved  Me 

A. D.  -  Valentino 

V.O.  -  The  Great  Gatsby 

B. G.  -  You  Light  Up  a  Teacher’s  Life 
V.Z.  -  Fantasia 

A.P.- What’s  Up  Doc? 

A.G.  -  The  Enforcer 

J.M.  -  Blazing  Saddles 

A.W.  -  One  Flew  Over  the  Cuckoo’s  Nest 
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BACK  ROW:  Stephanie  Miller,  Mary  Scott,  Hilary  Rapkin,  Alexandra  Gillespie,  Wendy  Harper,  Cynthia  Bushell,  Hope  Fraser,  Deborah 
LeMoine,  Alexandra  Ballard.  SECOND  ROW:  Elizabeth  Waterston,  Deborah  Gouveia,  Cynthia  Ross,  Kirstie  Creighton,  Pola 
Nowaczynski,  Melodie  Schweitzer,  Marnie  Waxman,  Catriona  Fekete.  FIRST  ROW:  Andrea  Zeliger,  Sarah  Allan,  Rebecca  Dupont, 
Cynthia  Carrique,  Jane  Sutherland,  Rebecca  Carpenter.  ABSENT:  Andrea  Dingle. 


GRADE  6 


Grade  Six  is: 

The  pet  of  all  the  teachers 

And  we  never  talk  above  a  whisper. 

In  prayers  we  never  fidget  or  talk 
And  in  the  halls  we  always  walk. 

In  house  meetings  we  always  seem  to  pull  through. 
You  will  never  hear  us  scream  in  the  gym, 

And  our  classroom  .  .  .  well,  it’s  neat  as  a  pin. 

This  isn’t  a  poem  but  a  joke. 
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BACK  ROW:  Jennifer  Eberts,  Nancy  Welsford,  Heather  Trott,  Diana  Walls,  Natalie  Lerch.  FOURTH  ROW:  Michelle  McConnell, 
Blyth  Taylor,  Vicki  Angel.  THIRD  ROW:  Fiona  Wright,  Julie  Bushell,  Jane  Eisenhauer,  Anouk  Looten.  SECOND  ROW:  Mary 
Hallward,  Caroline  Otto,  Francesca  Travers,  Caro  Sambrook.  FIRST  ROW:  Elizabeth  Cheesbrough,  Jasmine  Borba,  Louise  Heenan. 


GRADE  5 


Who  is  nice  to  everyone? 

Who  speaks,  Spanish,  French  and  German? 
Whose  middle  name  is  May? 

Who’s  short  and  sweet  in  every  way? 

Whose  blond  hair  has  a  middle  part? 

Who’s  always  nice  and  smart? 

Who  reads  books  by  the  miles? 

Who  always  changes  her  hair  styles? 

Who  almost  always  takes  good  care? 

Who  has  very  curly  hair? 

Who  is  brave  about  grey  mice? 


Who  thinks  homework  isn’t  nice? 

Who  is  always  going  “berserk”? 

Who  bakes  good  cakes,  but  where’s  her  work? 

Who  is  happy  when  the  telephone  rings? 

Who  smiles,  talks  and  sings? 

Who  is  always  ready  to  eat? 

Who  thinks  that  holidays  are  a  treat? 

Whose  desk  is  covered  in  green  slime? 

And  cleaning  up  takes  quite  some  time? 

Who  is  1349  pounds,  99  feet  tall  and  260  years  old? 


Answer:  Grade  Five! 
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BACK  ROW:  Michelle  Cohen.  THIRD  ROW:  Ellen  Penner,  Zoe  Creighton,  Sandy  McCall,  Rachel  De  Salis,  Sharon  Saleh.  SECOND 
ROW:  Gillian  Riley,  Malin  Fernstrom,  Beverley  Johnson,  Yvonne  Sieweke.  FIRST  ROW:  Paulana  Layman,  Julia  Asimakopulos,  Leslie 
Kaufman,  Andrea  Robinson,  Leith  Blachford. 


GRADE  4 


J.A.  has  a  long  name. 

L. B.  is  always  fun  and  games. 

M. C.  is  rather  bold. 

Z.C.  isn’t  very  old. 

R. D.  is  nice  and  quiet. 
Sometimes  P.L.  is  a  riot. 

S. M.  is  good  at  gym. 

L.K.  is  nice  and  thin 


S.S.  has  curlv  hair. 

E.P.,  hers  is  fair. 

R.S.’s  gym  is  just  dandy. 

G.R.  likes  to  eat  candy. 

M.F.’s  language  is  Swedish 
Y.S.  has  learnt  to  speak  English. 
L.F.’s  eyes  are  blue. 

B.J.  has  them  too? 


Thanks  Mrs.  Lennard  for  being  so  nice. 

We  hope  that  we’ve  been  like  sugar  and  spice. 
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BACK  ROW:  Jennifer  Gibson,  Virginia  Schweitzer,  Vanessa  Gillespie,  Donna  Gellis,  Ann  Gallery,  Janet  Webster,  Stephanie  Nobbs, 
Sabrina  Leigh,  Samantha  Hayes,  Caroline  Eberts.  SECOND  ROW:  Janet  Faith,  Cristine  McConnell,  Tina  Sadek,  Chella  Tingley,  Julie 
Anderson,  Roben  Stikeman,  Annabelle  Hallows,  Samantha  Patton,  Alexandra  Guthrie. 


GRADE  3 


We  went  to  visit  Dennis  Lee. 

He  writes  good  poems  diddly  dee. 

Creative  writing  is  lots  of  fun. 

We  make  up  stories  about  anything  under  the  sun. 


We  have  French  with  Mme.  Robichaud  and  Mme.  Kebedgy. 

We  went  to  Parc  Safari  the  animals  to  see. 

Grade  3  enjoyed  the  bazaar  tremendously. 

They  made  date  squares  and  cupcakes  and  decorated  them 
prettily. 

Mrs.  Ballon  showed  us  some  Eastern  woodland  Indian  things. 
Mrs.  Johnston  gave  us  a  spelling  bee  until  the  bell  went  ding-a- 
ling. 

O 


Gym,  art,  and  music  too, 

Make  our  day  with  lots  of  things  to  do. 
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BACK  ROW:  Kim  Cook,  Matthew  Cundill,  Sara  Bradeen,  Kim  Lerch,  Mark  Harland,  Margaret  Bentley,  Lisa  Valliant,  Jason  Williamson, 
Heidi  Blume,  Louise  Blundell.  SECOND  ROW:  Katherine  Little,  Christine  Meula,  Alexandra  Yaphe,  Martha  McCall,  Arabella  Decker, 
Kate  Fraser,  Jennifer  Brockhouse,  Sam  Anderson.  ABSENT:  Kathy  Garber. 


GRADE  2 


G  is  for  the  great  things  we  did. 

R  is  for  the  ride  we  had  in  the  bus. 

A  is  for  apparatus  that  we  have  fun  on. 

D  is  for  Dennis  Lee  whom  we  saw  the  Westmount  Library. 
E  is  for  the  elephant  that  we  saw  at  Parc  Safari  Africain. 

T  is  for  Mr.  Trudel  who  gives  us  candy. 

W  is  for  the  warm  day  that  we  had. 

O  is  for  October  when  we  had  no  homework. 


BACK  ROW:  Jackie  Appel,  Li-Ann  Dorrance,  Samantha  Hoare,  Theodore  Teryazos,  Philip  Harland,  Timothy  Ward,  Philip  Williamson, 
Ian  Macaulay,  Elise  Johnston,  Annabel  Soutar,  Derek  Vesey,  Genie  Cortez.  SECOND  ROW:  Christopher  Hallows,  Stephane  Laflamme, 
Victoria  Houen,  Jenny  Fernstrom,  Lynn  Bushell,  Anne  Heenan,  Claude  Saleh,  Natasha  Dupont.  ABSENT:  Johanne  MacFarlane. 


GRADE  1 


We  are  having  a  busy  year  in  Grade  1.  First  we  made  an  exciting  trip  to  Parc  Safari  Africain  where  silly  baboons  climbed  down  the 
windows,  an  ostrich  ran  after  the  bus,  and  there  were  some  cute  tiger  cubs. 

Mrs.  Wright  took  us  for  an  interesting  trip  around  the  Big  School  and  afterwards  we  drew  pictures  of  it.  We  use  the  library  now  and 
are  doing  a  project  on  England  and  the  Queen’s  Jubilee. 

Cooking  for  Bazaar  was  a  lot  of  fun.  We  decorated  our  booth  with  butterflies  and  had  a  good  time  at  all  the  events.  We  have  been 
to  the  Westmount  Library  to  listen  to  Dennis  Lee  who  was  very  funny.  He  said  ginger  ale  would  come  out  of  the  ceiling. 

School  is  lots  of  fun  and  lots  of  work.  It  looks  like  we  will  have  a  happy  year. 


BACK  ROW:  Jenny  Landau,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Magnus  Fernstrom,  Anthony  Zitzmann,  John  Kirwan-Taylor,  Ashanta  Farrington, 
Tanya  Hatton,  Jonathan  Brockhouse,  Willie  Dodge,  Willy  Hutchins,  Kate  Hallward.  SECOND  ROW:  Charles  Coristine,  Amanda  Hart, 
Jason  Guthrie,  Kim  Saegert,  Lillian  Boctor,  Stuart  Webster,  Olof  Sandblom.  ABSENT:  David  Cohen,  Mary  Fraser. 


KINDERGARTEN 


Ashanta  likes  to  make  toffee  apples. 

Katherine  is  always  reading  books. 

Charles  and  Anthony  are  good  at  games. 

Willie  D.  builds  great  rockets. 

David  uses  big  words  that  we  don’t  always  understand. 
Stuart  has  a  great  singing  voice. 

Jonathan  makes  good  plasticine  figures. 

Jenny  brings  good  records. 

Amanda  is  good  at  art. 


Mary  can  count  forever. 

Kate  and  Kim  make  lovely  pictures  with  crayons. 

Olof  likes  milk  and  cookies. 

Tanya  likes  to  write  her  name. 

Lillian  and  Magnus  enjoy  looking  at  pictures  in  books. 
John  likes  to  build  cities  out  of  plasticine  and  blocks. 
Jason  makes  Winnie-the-Pooh  out  of  plasticine. 

Willy  H.  thinks  our  gerbil  is  cute. 


When  We  Grow  Up 


When  we  grow  up  will  I  be  pretty? 

Will  you  be  big  and  strong? 

Will  I  wear  dresses  that  show  off 
my  knees? 

Will  you  wear  trousers  twice  as  long? 

Well,  I  don’t  care  if  I’m  pretty  at  all. 

And  I  don’t  care  if  you  never  get  tall. 

I  like  what  I  look  like,  and  you’re 
nice  small. 

We  don’t  have  to  change  at  all. 

When  I  grow  up  I’m  going  to  be  happy 

And  do  what  I  like  to  do 

Like  making  noise  and  making  faces 

And  making  friends  like  you. 

And  when  we  grow  up  do  you  think 
we’ll  see 

That  I’m  still  like  you  and  you’re 
still  like  me? 

I  might  be  pretty,  you  might  grow 
tall 

But  we  don’t  have  to  change  at  all. 

Stephan  Lawrence 


Lt  O 
t-EZUClU  (3 


12  If  U'7-.re 


BACK  ROW:  Dominique  Panet-Raymond,  Alison  Shore,  Diana  Gregory,  Susan  Hood,  Felicia  Norris,  Jocelynn  Friedman,  Susan 
Norsworthy  (Head),  Rosemary  Whitehead  (Sub-Head),  Francesca  Kippen  (Games  Captain),  Martha  Shore,  Melissa  Phillips,  Cynthia 
Rhea,  Nina  Wall,  Pamela  Gregory,  Susan  Oliver.  SECOND  ROW:  Caroline  Rhea,  Jennifer  Oulton,  Linda  Mackenzie,  Ati  Guttman, 
Alexandra  Gillespie,  Anne  Hallward,  Melodie  Schweitzer,  Alexandra  Ballard,  Celia  Dawson,  Mary  Riddell,  Amy  Wall,  Jennifer 
McRobert,  Caroline  Gillespie.  FIRST  ROW:  Heather  Trott,  Vicki  Angel.  Jennifer  Eberts,  Jennifer  May,  Mary  Hallward,  Rebecca 
Carpenter,  Andrea  Zeliger,  Cynthia  Carrique,  Ellen  Penner,  Leith  Blachford,  Gillian  Riley,  Rachel  DeSalis,  Louise  Heenan,  Natalie 
Lerch. 


BETA  LAMBDA 


Due  to  the  enthusiasm  and  support  of  all  the  Beta  Lambdians,  we  have  had  a  very  success 
ful  year  in  both  academics  and  sports.  Thank-you  every  one  and  good  luck  next  year. 
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BACK  ROW:  Sara  Price,  Janet  McDonald,  Lesley  Rapkin,  Mary-Anne  Kavanagh,  Ann  Paterson,  Sub-Head;  Elspeth  Paterson,  Head; 
Jennifer  Pepler,  Games  Captain;  Peggy  Thomson,  Valerie  Pepler,  Cathy  Whittall,  Claire  Miller,  Jocelyn  Dejong.  SECOND  ROW:  Diana 
Smallridge,  Sara  Dennis,  Willa  Stevenson,  Jane  Whittall,  Kathy  Goddard,  Heather  Avrith,  Ann  Prisco,  Michelle  Smith,  Amanda 
Travers,  Cynthia  Eberts,  Carolyn  Andress,  Jennifer  Pennington,  Cynthia  Hyde,  Anne  Arentschildt,  Tammy  Gabriel.  FIRST  ROW: 
Hilary  Rapkin,  Stephanie  Miller,  Kirstie  Creighton,  Deborah  Gouveia,  Pola  Nowaczynski,  Marnie  Waxman,  Zoe  Creighton,  Sharon 
Saleh,  Lisa  Franzen,  Michelle  McConnell,  Anouk  Looten,  Caro  Sambrook,  Francesca  Travers,  Nancy  Welsford.  ABSENT:  Sarah 


Mulholland. 


DELTA  BETA 


Doing  a  great  job 
Everyone  on  their  own 
Let’s  put  it  all 
Together 

And  you’ve  got  the  best  house  known. 


But  remember  there’s  competition 
Every  Thursday  morning 
Through  thick  and  thin  we’ll  make  it 
And  so,  to  the  other  houses,  a  warning. 


Elspeth,  Ann  and  Jennifer 


BACK  ROW:  Dubravka  Vukovic,  Diana  Bourke,  Suzy  Barwick,  Lys  Hugessen,  Willa  Farrell,  Sub-Head;  Wendy  Coughlan,  Head; 
Jennifer  Mather,  Sports  Captain;  Dawn  Alexander,  Michelle  Roden,  Claire  Watson.  SECOND  ROW:  Elizabeth  Ballantyne,  Claudia 
Lach,  Laurie  Stacey,  Evelyn  Cheesbrough,  Wendy  Alexander,  Cynthia  Lank,  Anna  Asimakopulos,  Mimi  Lindsay,  Erica  Nadler, 
Melanie  Barwick,  Caroline  Ross,  Carol  Turner,  Linda  Rudberg,  Tina  Otto.  FIRST  ROW:  Valerie  Otto,  Hope  Fraser,  Caroline  Price, 
Borra  Garson,  Catriona  Fekete,  Julie  Bushell,  Fiona  Wright,  Julia  Asimakopulos,  Paulana  Layman,  Leslie  Kaufman,  Yvonne  Sieweke, 
Elizabeth  Cheesbrough,  Caroline  Otto,  Sarah  Allan,  Rebecca  Dupont,  Virginia  Zariffi,  Jill  McCuaig,  Debbie  LeMoine,  Cynthia 
Bushell. 


KAPPA  RHO 


One  thing  we  can  say  for  Kappa  Rho  is  that  it  has  a  lot  of  enthusiasm,  if  each  of  you  gets  your 
excellents  signed,  stops  chewing  gum  and  keeps  up  the  house  spirit  it  should  be  all  right.  Maybe 
one  day  it  can  surprise  everyone  and  win.  We  are  still  waiting  to  see  Kappa  Rho  written  on  the 
cup! 

GOOD  LUCK! 


Wendy,  Willa  and  Jennifer 
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BACK  ROW:  Claudia  Rudge,  Gillian  Newcomb,  Jennifer  Pepall,  Vicky  Stikeman,  Margot  Walls,  Sub-Head:  Emily  Blundell,  Head; 
Martha  Scott,  Games  Captain;  Cynthia  McCall,  Robin  Laffoley,  Sally  Speirs,  Kate  Dalglish,  Betsy  Harper.  SECOND  ROW:  Bethany 
Harper,  Cynthia  Caron,  Jill  Tetrault,  Cathy  Blundell,  Martha  Dingle,  Venetia  Eisenhower,  Janie  McCallum,  Michelle  Blundell,  Erin 
O’Brian,  Alison  Dorr,  Kelly  Anderson,  Karen  Yarosky,  Sarah  Beech.  FIRST  ROW:  Wendy  Harper,  Jasmine  Borba,  Blyth  Taylor, 
Beverley  Johnson,  Andrea  Robinson,  Sandy  McCall,  Michelle  Cohen,  Jane  Sutherland,  Jane  Sutherland,  Jane  Eisenhower,  Elizabeth 
Waterston,  Cynthia  Ross,  Diana  Walls,  Mary  Scott.  ABSENT:  Andrea  Dingle,  Karen  Hutchinson. 


MU  GAMMA 


On  Thursday  mornings  through  the  sealed  gym  doors  desperate  shouts  can  be  heard,  at¬ 
tempting  to  calm  enthusiastic  Mu  Gammians.  All  in  all,  this  year  has  been  a  lot  of  fun. 
Thanks  for  your  support. 


Emily,  Margot  and  Martha 


P.S.  Knock  ’em  dead  Mu  Gamma!  ! 


BAZAAR  REPORT 


Montreal  (S.P.l.)  This  roving  reporter  spent  three  extremely 
enlightening  days  visiting  the  Study  School  Bazaar  site.  Panic 
was  the  reigning  emotion  during  the  tension-filled  days  leading 
up  to  the  annual  event.  Jam  pots  were  busily  brewing  on  the 
stove,  needles  of  frantic  seamstresses  were  flashing  in  and  out 
of  stuffed  animal  fluff  -  mad  attempts  at  organization. 

“1  was  up  till  2  a.m.,  frenziedly  working”,  commented  one 
student. 

Here  on  October  20,  we  certainly  see  strong  evidence  of  the 
vast  outpouring  of  work  by  the  students  and  staff  of  the  Study. 
Each  member  of  the  “Study  family”  is  actively  working  in  the 
picturesque  setting  of  a  country  village,  complete  with  wishing 
well.  Proceeds  from  this  Bazaar  will  be  donated  to  the  Unitarian 
Service  Commission  and  the  Grenfell  Labrador  Mission. 

Perhaps,  though,  the  last  word  belongs  to  the  Sixth  Form, 
principal  organizers,  “Thank-you  so  much  for  all  the  help  you  - 
the  pupils,  staff,  and  parents  -  gave  us.” 
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BACK  ROW:  Jennifer  Pepall,  Vicky  Stikeman,  Co-Heads.  SECOND  ROW:  Lys  Hugessen,  Susan  Norsworthy,  Elspeth  Paterson. 
SEATED:  Emily  Blundell. 


PREFECTS 


The  perfect  prefects  this  year  were  not  all  together  that  perfect  but  we  did  try  hard.  Despite  Mrs.  Scott's 
declarations  of  our  total  insanity  and  disorganization,  we  managed  to  accomplish  such  feats  as  the  Bazaar, 
a  dance,  and  a  movie  as  well  as  keeping  grade  nine  relatively  happy.  The  food  situation  was  also  partially 
ameliorated,  so  much  that  the  Study  girls  could  form  their  own  chapter  of  Weight  Watchers!  Although  we 
frequently  emmited  grunts  and  groans  on  trudging  to  Q.A.I.S.  meetings,  donned  in  our  new  blue  and  white 
sashes,  inter-school  movies  and  debates  were  arranged  as  well  as  an  exciting  carnival  with  Selwyn  House.  We 
hope  we  have  satisfied  the  student  body’s  desire  for  change  and  all  we  can  say  to  the  Prefects  of  next  year 
is  good  luck! 


Jennifer,  Vicky,  Lys,  Susan,  Elspeth  and  Emily 
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BACK  ROW:  Margot  Walls,  Mary-Anne  Kavanagh,  Willa  Farrell,  Jennifer  Pepler,  Diana  Gregory,  Nina  Wall,  Martha  Scott,  Jocelyn 
Dejong.  FIRST  ROW:  Emily  Blundell,  Vicky  Stikeman,  Gigi  Kippen,  Rosemary  Whitehead,  Head;  Jennifer  Mather,  Diana  Bourke. 


LIBRARY  COMMITTEE 


Dear  Assistant  Librarians, 

Here  is  a  small  note  for  a  big  thanks  to  all  of  you  who  helped  in  the  library  this  year.  Even  though  we  had  a  few  rough  times,  we 
always  managed  to  pull  through.  The  library  was  not  only  kept  from  mass  confusion  but  was  also  able  to  expand.  Thank-you  again 
for  your  help  and  time. 


Rosemary  and  Mrs.  Vivian 


TREASURER’S  REPORT 


This  year  we  used  a  variety  of  methods  to  raise  money  for  the  Charitable  Fund  along  with 
the  regular  Wednesday  collections.  We  were  very  successful  and  raised  enough  money  in  two 
collections  to  buy  three  slumber  kits  for  children  who  normally  sleep  on  the  road.  Our  former 
foster  child  Lee  Myung  Sook  no  longer  needed  our  help  so  we  received  a  new  one,  Jin  Moon 
Hanj.  Remember  it  is  up  to  you  to  improve  his  living  conditions.  Thanks  again. 


Wendy  and  Emily 


CHOIR 


The  music  at  the  Study  has  undergone  radical  changes.  Most  important,  this  year’s  choir  is  three  times  as  large  as  last  year’s  choir, 
giving  it  quantity  as  well  as  quality.  The  platforms  for  the  gym  are  a  new  and  welcome  addition,  although  we  have  already  outgrown 
them.  These  stands  are  taken  advantage  of  as  the  senior  choir  now  sings  an  anthem  once  a  month.  The  Christmas  concert  was  a  great 
success  as  usual,  due  to  the  unfailing  efforts  of  Mrs.  MacCallum. 


DEBATE 


The  debating  society  got  off  the  ground  this  year. 
Led  by  Peggy  Thomson  with  a  few  decisive  moves  to¬ 
ward  internal  organization,  we  held  weekly  debates 
and  prepared  debaters  to  participate  (with  a  marginal 
degree  of  confidence)  in  several  tournaments.  Two  of 
the  members  of  the  debating  society  were  involved  in 
a  provincial  level  debate  in  January;  they  both  did 
well  although  they  did  not  place  in  the  finals.  All  in 
all,  we  sharpened  wits  and  tongues  and  had  a  good 
time. 


Peggy 


QUEBEC  TRIP  ’77 

Vendredi  le  23  septembre  nous  (le  secondaire  IV) 
sommes  allees  a  Quebec.  En  arrivant  nous  avons  visite 
1’aquarium  et  nous  avons  piquenique  dans  les  jardins. 

Ensuite  nous  sommes  allees  au  Parlement,  au  musee  des 
Ursulines,  et  nous  avons  fait  une  promenade  dans  le  vieux 
Quebec.  Le  soir  on  a  soupe  a  I’hotel-resaurant  Clarendon 
puis  on  est  alle  au  theatre  de  la  Feniere  oil  nous  avons  vu 


“A  cause  de  ses  quartiers  anciens,  de  l’architecture  de 
ses  maisons  et  de  ses  places  Quebec  est  consideree  comme 
la  ville  la  plus  “europcene”  de  l’Amerique  du  Nord.  Toute- 
fois,  les  innombrables  “restaurations”  et  des  plans  urban- 
istes  “modernes”  sont  en  train  de  transformer  notre  capi- 
tale  en  unc  ville  quelconque,  tristment  semblablc  a  milles 
autres  villes  amcricaines.  Mais  Quebec  a  tout  pour  etre  une 
des  plus  belles  villes  d’Amerique.  Champlain  a  dit  que 
Quebec  “ne  saurait  etre  mieux  situee,  dut-clle  etre  la  capi- 
tale  d’un  empire.” 

Harold  Bherer 


une  comedie  “Interdit  au  public”  -  elle  etait  tres  amusante. 
Le  lendemain  nous  avons  pris  le  petit  dejeuner  au  Chateau 
Frontenac  avant  de  faire  le  tour  de  Pile  d’Orleans  ou  nous 
avons  eu  la  chance  de  visiter  une  tres  ancienne  maison  avec 
de  vieux  meubles.  Puis  nous  avons  bien  mange  au  Moulin  de 
St.  Laurent. 

Tout  le  monde  s’est  bien  amuse'  et  a  prolite  de  la  visite. 
Merci  ii  Mme.  Glorieux,  a  Mme.  Looten,  a  Mme.  Perera,  a 
Mme.  Robichaud  et  a  Mme.  Scott. 


FRENCH  COOKING 


Chaque  Jeudi  six  personnes  de  secondaire  ll  ont  une  classe  de  cuisine  en  framjais.  Le  cours  a  ete  organise  pour  nous  aider  en  con¬ 
versation  framjaise.  Chaque  Jeudi  nous  allons  a  la  maison  d’une  des  eleves.  Madame  Looten  nous  enseigne.  Nous  cuisons  beaucoup 
de  choses  delicieuses:  des  gateaux,  des  soupcs,  des  biscuits,  des  crepes...  C’est  tres  amusant. 


YEARBOOK  STAFF 


EDITOR:  Melissa  Phillips 
ASSISTANT  EDITOR:  Willa  Farrell 
PHOTOGRAPHER:  Cynthia  Rhea 
ASSISTANT  PHOTOGRAPHER:  Jocelyn  Dejong 
ART  EDITOR:  Peggy  Thomson 
ACTIVITIES  EDITOR:  Jennifer  Pepler 


SPORTS  EDITOR:  Martha  Scott 
COPY  EDITOR:  Nina  Wall 

COPY  ASSISTANTS:  Kathy  Goddard,  Willa  Stevenson 
JUNIOR  SCHOOL  EDITOR:  Mary-Anne  Kavanagh 
S.O.G.A.  EDITOR:  Vicky  Stikeman 


Every  yearbook  has  a  theme  which  it  develops  in  its  own  way.  Ours  is  that  of  the  Circle  Game,  the  continuous  cycle  of  life,  over¬ 
flowing  with  changes.  Our  youth  provides  us  with  countless  memories,  enlightening  and  warming,  melancholy  and  thought-inspiring, 
and  we  hope  to  capture  some  of  these,  paralyzed  in  time  on,  otherwise,  plain  white  paper.  For  those  leaving  this  year,  the  Yearbook 
will  be  a  future  source  of  reminiscences  and  for  the  younger  grades,  it  is  a  recollection  of  work-laden  years,  drowned  by  friendly  laugh¬ 
ter  and  private  jokes  during  classes. 

Although  the  Yearbook  has  been  put  together  by  only  a  few  members  of  the  Study,  the  contents  are  gifts  from  you,  the  reader,  and 
we  have  only  sewn  up  the  stray  ends.  We  commend  those  who  have  worked  so  hard  and  we  promise  the  whip  will  soon  be  laid  into  the 
Yearbook  drawer  once  more,  awaiting  the  editor  of  next  year. 

The  cycle  of  life  continues;  old  faces  depart  into  the  world  and  new  ones  brighten  up  the  halls  of  our  school.  We  hope  that  the  spirit 
of  the  Study  will  linger  forever,  especially  between  the  pages  of  this  book,  and  with  the  vitality  of  the  students  and  staff,  we  are  sure 
it  will. 


Your  editors, 
Melissa  and  Willa 


DRAMA  CLUB 


This  year  the  Senior  Drama  Club  was 
unusually  adventuresome  and  very  success¬ 
ful  with  the  production  of  two  one-act 
plays  on  the  evening  of  March  14.  The  pro¬ 
gram  began  hilariously  with  a  comedy  set 
in  the  1920’s,  “Flapper  Girls”,  and  ended 
spectacularly  with  a  contemporary  sus¬ 
pense  story  “Early  Frost.”  Everyone  worked 
worked  hard  and  had  a  terrific  time.  Organ¬ 
ized,  directed  and  encouraged  by  Ms. 

Mullett  the  Drama  Club  made  March  14  a 
night  to  remember. 


STUDY  DANCE  ’78 


The  Study  Spring  Dance  was  a 
great  success,  even  after  numerous 
difficulties.  Would  you  believe  we 
had  two  contracts  for  two  bands, 
a  non-functioning  McDonald’s 
drink  machine  at  8:05,  a  fuse 
blown  out,  and  the  gym  not  ready 
until  8:15 . The  turnout  was  excel¬ 

lent,  the  first  Q.A.I.S.  dance  this 
year  with  a  larger  number  of  boys 
than  girls  (must  be  that  Study 
charm). 

We  wish  next  year’s  entertain¬ 
ment  committee  the  best  of  luck. 

The  Entertainment 
Committee  ‘78 


SPORTS  REPORT 


This  year  has  been  a  very  successful  year  for  the  Study  in  sports.  We  entered  teams  in  G.M.A.A.  cross  country  compe¬ 
tition  and  gymnastic  competition,  areas  in  which  we  have  never  previously  competed.  Teams  were  also  entered  in  basket¬ 
ball.  vollevball,  tennis  and  badminton  (in  the  latter  we  won  the  trophy  ).  We  would  like  to  extend  special  thanks  to  all 
the  parents  who  gave  us  of  their  valuable  time  to  transport  us  to  the  away  games.  Without  their  help  we  would  never 
have  been  able  to  participate  in  all  these  diverse  activities.  We  are  very  grateful. 

We  hope  next  year  is  as  successful  and  as  much  fun  as  this  one  was. 


Your  Sport  Captains, 
Lvs  and  Cynthia 


GYMNASTICS 


This  year  a  new  sport  was  introduced  to  the  Studv- 
gvmnastics.  A  club  was  formed  from  which  seventeen 
gymnasts  were  chosen  to  make  up  the  team.  The  team 
entered  the  Concordia  Regional  meet  and  one  of  the 
novice  members  placed  fourth  all  round.  The  other  mem¬ 
bers  also  placed  exceptionalv  well  considering  they  did 
not  participate  on  the  uneven  bars. 

With  much  enthusiasm  and  hard  work  we  prepared 
for  the  G.M.A.A.  inter-scholastic  competitions.  In  the 
area  competitions  the  Novice  team  placed  third  in 
both  meets.  The  Intermediate  team  placed  first  and 
then  went  on  to  the  regional  finals  and  placed  fourth. 

In  a  regional  individual  competition,  six  members  from 
the  Study  all  placed  in  the  top  six. 

The  gymnasts  learnt  a  great  deal  about  competing 
and  made  a  very  good  showing  for  a  small  school. 

We  would  all  like  to  give  a  special  thanks  to  Mrs. 
Mayrand  for  all  her  work  and  enthusiasm. 


The  idea  of  cross-country  running  was  accepted  enthusi¬ 
astically  at  the  Study  though  only  eight  students  entered 
the  competition.  The  training  was  left  up  to  each  individ¬ 
ual;  we  jogged  and  ran  for  a  number  of  weeks.  At  the 
actual  meet  our  two  teams  did  not  excell  but  had  ven¬ 
tured  and  met  a  new  challenge.  It  was  an  exhilarating  feel¬ 
ing  and  we  hope  more  people  will  participate  next  year. 


SINGLES,  BACK  ROW:  Cynthia  Eberts,  Cynthia  McCall, 
Jocelyn  Dejong,  Mary-Anne  Kavanagh.  FIRST  ROW: 
Margot  Walls. 


The  tennis  finals  took  place  early  in  the  fall  after  a  sum¬ 
merful  of  practice.  Despite  high  winds  our  representatives 
did  very  well.  After  an  exciting  match  Elspeth  and  Ann 
Paterson  were  the  runners-up  for  the  doubles  champion¬ 
ship,  losing  only  by  a  small  margin  to  Trafalgar,  while 
Cynthia  Eberts  placed  fourth  in  the  singles.  Thanks  to  the 
efforts  of  our  team  the  Study  sports  year  started  off  well, 
setting  an  example  for  the  other  teams  for  the  rest  of  the 
year.  Thanks  also  go  to  Mrs.  Rhea  and  Mrs.  Wright  for 
their  support  and  transportation.  The  girls  are  looking  for¬ 
ward  to  an  even  more  successful  season  again  next  fall. 


DOUBLES,  BACK  ROW:  Cynthia  Rhea,  Lys  Hugessen,  Vicky 
Stikeman,  Caroline  Rhea.  FRONT  ROW:  Elspeth  Paterson,  Ann 
Paterson. 


CROSS-COUNTRY 


RUNNING 


TENNIS 


BACK  ROW:  Cynthia  McCall,  Jennifer  Pepler,  Gillian  Newcomb, 
Robin  Laffoley.  SECOND  ROW:  Valerie  Pepler,  Elizabeth 
Ballantyne.  FIRST  ROW:  Willa  Stevenson,  Cynthia  Hyde. 


BASKETBALL 

Due  to  increased  development  in  other  areas 
of  the  physical  education  department,  the  Study 
decided  to  field  only  one  basketball  team  this 
season.  The  school  wished  to  provide  a  more 
varied  choice  of  sports  so  as  to  accomodate  the 
interests  of  more  students.  The  team,  however, 
did  the  work  of  two  teams,  playing  a  very  heavy 
schedule. 

With  the  coaching  of  Mrs.  Wright,  the  team 
managed  to  win  all  but  three  games  during  the 
zone  play.  In  the  quarter  finals,  pitted  against  a 
strong  team  from  Outremont,  the  team  put  up 
an  excellent  fight  but  was  unfortunately  defeated. 

Out  of  regular  league  play,  the  Study  was 
involved  in  several  other  matches.  The  team  had 
the  privilege  of  spending  a  weekend  at  Bishop’s 
College  School,  playing  in  a  private  schools’ 
tournament.  This  is  the  first  time  the  Study  has 
participated  in  such  a  thing,  and  everybody 
involved  had  a  great  time.  The  team  members 
were  also  hostesses  for  another  private  school 
tournament  which  included  several  teams  from 
Toronto  schools. 

The  year  was  finished  with  a  bang  when  an 
exhibition  game  was  played  against  the  senior 
team  from  Selwyn  House  School. 


BACK  ROW:  Cynthia  McCall,  Lys  Hugessan,  Captains.  FIRST  ROW: 
Claudia  Lach,  Martha  Scott,  Mary-Anne  Kavanagh,  Elspeth  Paterson, 
Gigi  Kippen,  Willa  Stevenson,  Jennifer  Mather,  Cathy  Whittall,  Jenny 
Pepall,  Bethany  Harper,  Janet  McDonald,  Jennifer  Pepler. 
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VOLLEYBALL 
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BACK  ROW:  Michelle  Roden,  Mrs.  Mayrand,  Janet  McDonald, 
Elspeth  Paterson,  Vicky  Stikeman,  Bethany  Harper.  FIRST  ROW: 
Cynthia  McCall,  Lys  Hugessan,  Captain;  Ann  Paterson,  Captain. 


This  year  the  Study  successfully  fielded  two  volley¬ 
ball  teams.  The  midget  team  (junior),  with  Mrs. 

Wright  as  their  coach,  surprised  and  impressed  every¬ 
body  with  their  play.  They  advanced  to  the  finals  and 
triumphantly  walked  away  with  the  G.M.A.A.  trophy. 

The  juvenile  team  (senior),  coached  by  Mrs. 
Mayrand,  also  put  on  an  excellent  show.  They  advan¬ 
ced  to  the  semi-finals  but  were  unfortunately  defeated 
by  a  very  strong  team  from  Lester  B.  Pearson  High 
School.  The  Pearson  team  went  on  to  win  the  trophy, 
which  was  some  consolation  to  the  Study. 

Everybody  was  very  happy  with  the  school’s  per¬ 
formance  in  the  tough  G.M.A.A.  leagues  and  we  look 
forward  to  an  even  more  successful  season  next  year. 


BACK  ROW:  Gigi  Kippen,  Martha  Scott. 
SECOND  ROW:  Gillian  Newcomb,  Susan 
Hood,  Diana  Bourke,  Linda  Mackenzie.  FIRST 
ROW:  Cathy  Whittall,  Jennifer  Mather, 
Captain;  Betsy  Harper. 


THE  BIG  CAT 


FROM  SOMETHING  TO  NOTHING 

1  have  just  been  made  into  hot  wax.  1  have  no  idea  what  I’m 
going  to  be.  Nancy  is  the  one  who  is  making  me  so  I’m  sure  she 
knows.  1  can't  talk  too  well  now  because  I  am  being  put  into  the 
shape  of  a  mushroom  and  I  am  not  used  to  it.  A  string  is  being 
passed  through  me.  The  string  is  soft  and  smooth  and  it  doesn’t 
hurt  me.  Now  I  am  put  away  in  a  far.  dark  corner  of  a  shelf.  The 
corner  is  very  dusty  and  it  is  hard  to  breathe.  I’m  beginning  to  feel 
very  strong  and  hard  now.  Night  is  coming  and  the  table  is  being 
set.  1  am  carried  by  the  careful  hands  of  Nancy’s  mother  to  the 
table.  I  am  set  in  the  middle  of  the  table.  Something  bright  and 
hot  is  put  on  the  string.  The  string  is  bending  down  with  the 
weight  of  the  hot  and  bright  thing.  My  wax  is  starting  to  melt  and 
1  am  getting  smaller  and  weaker.  I  am  so  small  now  that  1  can  only 
say  two  more  words,  and  they  are,  “Good-bye.” 


One  day  (a  very  hot  day)  a  cat  was  eating  yeast 
and  then  something  strange  happened-he  started  to 
grow.  The  cat's  name  was  Snozzle  he  was  going  stu¬ 
pid.  He  knocked  over  all  turniture.  He  was  growing 
big  now  and  was  ready  to  touch  the  roof. 

All  of  a  sudden,  the  owner  came  back  from  the 
supermarket.  “Gracious  me,”  she  said,  “How  did  you 
get  that  tall?  ”  Then  she  squeezed  into  the  kitchen; 
there  was  the  yeast  all  over  the  floor.  “So  that’s  how,” 
she  said.  Then  she  said,  “Son-of-a-gun  I  know  a  way 
to  get  him  back.”  Son-of-a-gun  it  did  work. 

Margaret  Bentley 
Grade  2 


THE  COZY  BED 

I  feel  so  warm  tucked  up  in  bed. 

When  I  pull  the  blankets  up  to  my  head. 
The  storm  outside  can’t  bother  me 
Because  I  am  cozy  and  safe  as  can  be. 

Andrea  Robinson 
Grade  4 


Julia  Asimakopulis 
Grade  4 


THE  FAIRIES'  LIGHT 

The  moon  is  a  silver  light 

put  in  the  sky 

by  the  sea  fairies  at  night. 

It  is  used  to  light  their  midnight  balls, 
in  a  ballroom  which  has  no  walls. 

As  they  dance  on  the  sea 

the  moon  shines  on  their  gowns  of  silver  silk, 

and  makes  their  ballroom  of  water 

look  like  sparkling  silver  milk. 

When  the  sun  wakes  up 
and  is  going  to  rise  and  shine, 
they  put  the  moon  in  a  box 
and  tie  it  with  twine. 

For  it  will  be  used  again 
the  next  night, 

as  the  fairy  ball’s  ballroom  light. 

Janet  Eisenhauer 
Grade  5 

First  Prize  Winner 
Yearbook  Poetry  Competition 


The  little  girl  wanted  to  paint  her  room.  Her  mummy 
said,  “No.  I  will  not  let  you  paint  your  room.”  “Do 
please,  Mummy.”  “OK,  you  can  paint  your  room.” 

“1  love  you.  Mummy.” 


Johanne  Mcfarlane 
Grade  1 
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HABIT  -  FRIEND  OR  FOE 

A  small  group  of  teenage  girls  sat  lounged  upon  the  concrete  steps  of  the  high  school,  giggling  and  whispering  about 
the  most  recent,  juicy  bits  of  gossip  which  had  been  circulating  amongst  the  various  students.  They  were  all  extremely 
proud  of  themselves  for  they  had  successfully  managed  to  skip  class,  skillfully  avoiding  all  members  of  the  teaching  fac¬ 
ulty  on  their  way  towards  one  of  the  many  exits.  Kelly,  a  tall,  striking,  blond  girl,  stood  out  among  her  dark,  sallow¬ 
skinned,  rather  frumpy  companions.  This  particular  girl  was  evidently  the  dominant  personality  of  the  group.  Her  friends 
listened  with  respect  and  envy  as  she  explained  her  latest  theory  on,  “How  to  become  popular,  like  me.”  As  their  intent 
faces  imbued  every  word,  they  noticed  a  small,  familiar,  cardboard  packet  being  withdrawn  from  Kelly’s  brown  leather 
purse.  It  was  time  for  another  cigarette.  Kelly’s  narrow,  glossy  lips  parted  and  once  again  her  constant  yearning  for  the 
bitter  taste  of  tobacco  was  satiated.  Although  her  friends  were  worried  about  her  excessive  smoking,  they  looked  on 
with  awe  and  admiration  as  she  blew  a  series  of  wavering  smoke  rings  into  the  air. 

A  couple  of  socially-  prominent  women  sat  sipping  champagne  cocktails  while  their  husbands  discussed  their  lucrative 
professions  and  the  sporadic  rise  and  fall  of  the  stock  market.  Kelly  was  among  these  convivial  women,  elegantly  dressed 
in  a  tailored  grey  suit  and  a  white,  silk  blouse.  Her  long  blond  hair  bounced  in  soft  delicate  curls  upon  her  slender  shoul¬ 
ders.  Her  youthful  appearance  and  slight  figure  were  the  envy  of  her  friends,  whose  waistlines  had  begun  to  show  distinct 
signs  of  middle  age.  However,  they  seemed  to  overlook  the  indelible  yellow  stains  upon  two  of  her  fingers  and  the  inces¬ 
sant,  rasping  cough  which  appeared  to  have  taken  up  permanent  residence  within  her  body.  Instead,  they  noticed  the 
grace  and  finesse  with  which  she  drew  each  cigarette  toward  her  mouth,  inhaling  and  exhaling  the  grey  smoke  into  the 
surrounding  air. 

The  dreary  white  walls  and  beige  curtains  gave  the  whole  room  a  cold,  lonely  feeling.  Within  this  room,  lying  upon  a 
hard,  hospital  bed,  was  a  pathetic,  emaciated  victim  of  lung  cancer.  Her  head  was  nearly  bald,  displaying  a  few,  meagre 
tufts  of  limp  blond  hair,  surrounded  by  lily-white  scalp.  Her  large  blue  eyes  stared  blankly  at  the  ceiling,  closing  occasion¬ 
ally  in  accordance  with  spasms  of  pain.  Her  body  was  a  mass  of  jagged  bones,  covered  by  a  thin  layer  of  pale  skin  that 
stretched  and  strained  across  every  limb  from  head  to  toe.  The  victim’s  name  was  Kelly.  At  the  foot  of  the  bed,  three 
women  stood  solemnly  with  tears  pouring  profusely  down  their  cheeks.  This  woman  whom  they  had  spent  their  lives 
envying  and  idolizing  was  a  living  skeleton,  moments  away  from  death.  A  nurse  bustled  into  the  room  to  announce  the 
end  of  visiting  hours  and  to  close  the  curtains  in  order  to  screen  the  penetrating  sunlight.  At  that  moment  Kelly  closed 
her  eyes  for  the  last  time,  relieving  her  of  the  burden  of  unbearable  agony. 


Alison  Shore 
Secondary  IV 
First  Prize  Winner 
Alexander  Hutchison 
Essay  Competition 


K.  G«U(mt  'I  ? 


UN  FUGITIF  DE  L’ AVENIR 


Quatre  murs  fastidieux  forment  un  excellent  refuge  pour  un  fugitif.  Des  toiles  en  breches  livides  empochent  la  lumiere 
du  jour  et  fournissent  a  ce  taudis  un  aspect  funebre.  Quelques  planches  de  bois  moisies  servent  de  grabat  insalubre.  Dans 
une  encoignure  minime  se  trouve  un  calorifere  vert  de  gris  qui  ne  cede  aucune  chaleur.  L’occupant  est  immobilise  devant 
une  bougie. 

L'atmosphere  lugubre  lui  presente  des  idees  noires.  Un  bahut  pourri  vermoulu  orne  le  mur  nu.  Le  balcon  s’effondrait 
en  lambeaux.  Les  volets  battent  au  vent.  Le  paquet  est  rempli  de  vermines,  seuls  compagnons  dans  cette  mansarde  con- 
damnee  a  la  demolition. 


Le  soleil  brille 

Sur  le  lac  de  mes  reves. 

Je  tourne . et  tourne  encore, 

En  meme  temps  que 
Je  cherche  continuellement 
Une  reponse  a 
La  question 
De  la  vie. 


Mary-Anne  Kavanagh 
Secondary  V 

First  Prize  Winner  Yearbook 
French  Literary 
Competition 


Le  printemps  est  arrive; 

Je  marche  sans  m’arreter 
Dans  un  pre,  en  ecoutant 
Les  chansons  brillantes 
Des  oiseaux,  et  en  regardant 
Des  fleurs  hautes  en  couleurs; 

Et  le  monde  merveilleux 
S’epanouir,  comme  l’univers. 

En  ete  je  me  repose  dans  la  solitude, 
La  chaleur  aimable 
Et  agreable,  du  soleil. 

Et  je  regarde 
Autour  de  moi, 

Comme  les  saisons  passent. 

Et  encore,  je  edite 

Sur  la  question  impossible 

De  la  vie. 


En  marchant  encore  dans  le  paysage; 

Les  feuilles  sur  le  sol  bruissent 
Dans  une  protestation  tapageuse, 

Je  vois  les  arbres  qui  sont  tous  nus, 

Et  le  ciel  est  bleu  comme  une  riviere 
Qui  coule  dans  les  montagnes. 

Et  les  animaux:  les  habitants  de  la  foret 
Travaillent,  et  se  preparent  pour  les  mois  d’hiver 

La  neige  silencieuse 
Tombe  sur  le  monde  endormi; 

Et  tranquillement  je  marche  - 
La  neige  jusqu’aux  genoux; 

Ma  tete  couverte  de  flocons  de  neige, 

En  meme  temps  que  le  monde 
Porte  une  couverture  douce, 

Et  la  vie  se  repose. 

Une  annee  se  passe, 

Et  les  saisons  continuent  dans 
Le  cycle  incessant  de  la  nature. 

Et  encore  je  medite  sur  l’ironie 
De  toutes  les  questions 
De  la  vie  et  de  la  mort; 

Et  je  pleure  lorsqueje  trouve 
Qu’il  n’y  a  pas  de  reponse. 

Willa  Stevenson 
Secondary  Ill 

First  Prize  Winner  Yearbook 
French  Poetry  Competition 


Felicia  Norris 
Secondary  V 

First  Prize  Winner  Yearbook 
Art  Competition 


A  TIME  FOR  REASON 

Canadians  are  now  at  the  point  where  they  must  come  to  terms  with  their  nation’s  multicultural  character  if  it 
is  to  survive  as  a  cohesive,  working  democracy. 

Since  1945,  four  million  newcomers  from  approximately  one  hundred  nations  have  settled  in  Canada  in  a  general 
atmosphere  of  goodwill.  This  mass  influx  from  so  many  different  lands  has  wrought  striking  changes  in  Canadian 
life,  mainly  for  the  better.  The  economy,  the  arts,  and  the  sciences,  have  been  strengthened  greatly  by  the  contri¬ 
butions  of  new  Canadians.  They  have  brought  Canada  into  the  world,  adding  a  cosmopolitan  dimension  to  the  out¬ 
look  of  their  native-born  compatriots.  The  cummulative  effect  of  this  immigration  in  the  twentieth  century  has  been 
to  turn  Canada  into  a  nation  of  minorities. 

This  new  demographic  pattern  has  presented  a  challenge  to  Canadians  in  their  quest  for  unity.  Can  such  a  loosely 
knit  patchwork  of  ethnic  groups  ever  hold  together  in  a  common  cause?  Few  nations  in  the  world  have  no  homo¬ 
geneous  majority  or  pervasive  national  culture,  Canada  is  unusual  in  having  two  official  languages,  English  and 
French.  Thus  when,  in  1971,  Canada  was  officially  declared  a  “multicultural  society  within  a  bilingual  framework”, 
Canadians  entered  into  a  unique  experiment  in  human  relations  which  tests  the  goodwill  of  all. 

There  can  be  no  turning  back  to  the  homogeneity  of  an  American-style  “melting  pot”.  The  desire  among  cul¬ 
tural  groups  to  assert  their  distinctive  identities  has  grown  stronger  in  recent  years. 

The  policy  of  official  multiculturalism  will  only  succeed  if  there  is  a  full  awareness  of  its  inherent  dangers.  The 
greatest  danger  being  that  this  policy  could  be  distorted  to  further  the  evils  it  is  designed  to  eliminate. 

In  these  demanding  new  circumstances,  it  would  be  self-defeating  to  pretend,  as  in  the  past,  that  intolerance  is 
an  insignificant  factor  in  Canadian  society.  Some  racial  violence  has  been  seen  in  Canadian  cities.  Also,  there  is  evi¬ 
dence  that  covert  racial  discrimination  is  practised  in  Canada.  Certainly  intolerance  on  both  sides  has  poisoned  the 
national  debate  over  bilingualism. 

Yet,  Canadians,  of  all  people,  should  appreciate  the  value  of  tolerance.  Their  history  and  their  surroundings 
should  teach  them  how  little  it  costs  in  relation  to  its  rewards.  A  society  which  tolerates  a  diversity  of  cultures  is 
also  capable  of  tolerating  a  diversity  of  opinions. 

The  consequences  of  a  break-down  of  tolerance  are  all  too  obvious.  Northern  Ireland  and  Lebanon  are  examples 
of  what  happens  to  people  when  intolerance  predominates.  Nor  should  we  forget  the  unspeakable  racial  scourge  of 
Nazism  of  not  so  long  ago.  In  this  context  it  is  necessary  to  consider  and  eliminate  the  elements  of  intolerance: 
jealousy,  suspicion,  cruelty,  ignorance,  vindictiveness,  and  a  contempt  for  the  dignity  of  one’s  fellow  human  beings. 

The  time  has  come  to  replace  rhetoric  with  reality.  The  remarkable  multicultural  community  which  has  grown  up 
in  Canada  is  not  a  political  mirage;  it  really  does  offer  the  best  hope  of  equality  for  all.  Individual  Canadians  must 
show  that  they  are  capable  of  rising  above  the  antagonistic  tribalism  which  has  always  been  detrimental  to  the  hum¬ 
an  condition.  They  must  prove  the  unlikely,  proposition  that  there  can  be  unity  in  diversity.  In  so  doing,  they  may 
also  prove  that  there  are  such  things  as  enlightenment  and  human  progress  left  in  this  world;  indeed  this  is  a  time 
for  reason. 

Susan  Norsworthy 
Secondary  V 
First  Prize  Winner 
Alexander  Hutchison 
Essay  Competition 


KIND  OF  AN  ODE  TO  SPAGHETTI 


How  could  I  ever  forgetti 
Disaster  because  of  spaghetti? 

Spoon  in  left  hand, 

Fork  in  right: 

Face  plate  squarely, 

Start  to  fight! 

Entwined  past, 

Some  say,  “Worms,” 

Whatever  you  call  it, 

God!  It  squirms! 

When  it’s  most 
Securely  wound, 

That’s  the  time 
It  splats  the  ground. 


Ann  Gallery 
Grade  3 


There  once  was  a  sneaky  old  fox 
Who  lived  in  a  smelly  old  box 
He  used  to  eat  fish 
And  that  was  his  dish 
But  now  he  prefers  eating  lox. 


Succulent  tendrils 
Have  their  way; 

To  miss  the  mouth 
And  the  bay. 


Paulana  Layman 
Grade  4 


Zooping  it  up’s 
A  risky  ploy, 

Even  though  that’s 
The  ultimate  joy. 

A  sneaky,  quick  action 
Lands  sauce  on  the  face. 
Oh,  why  must  spaghetti 
Entail  such  disgrace? 


O  is  for  the  opening  of  school. 

S  is  for  the  beautiful  school  that  we  are  in. 

T  is  for  the  nicest  teacher  we  have  this  year. 

R  is  for  running  around  in  the  gym. 

I  is  for  Italy  that  we  are  studying. 

C  is  for  our  colds  that  we  get  in  school. 

H  is  for  the  pink  hippopotamus  who  is  on  the  wall. 
E  is  for  the  elephants  that  we  saw  at  Parc  Safari. 

S  is  for  the  Parc  Safari  that  we  saw  in  the  bus. 


Still,  ‘tis  better  to  bear 
The  barbs  and  slings, 
That  being  a  messy 
Spaghetti-er  brings; 

Than  to  cook  it 
And  plate  it 
And  march 
Through  the  door, 
Watch  it  skid 
Off  the  platter 
And  end 
On  the  floor! 

Kennon  Cooke 


Louise  Blundell 
Grade  2 


*s  A 

Happiness  is  the  bird  of  peace  which  flies  over  the  trees.  She 
Abrings’peace  to  War.  When  the  War  is  finished  she  continues  her 
peace  flight. 

-  -at  ife 

Christine  Meula 
Grade  2 


There  was  a  great  big  red 
balloon 

That  sailed  all  the  way  to 
the  moon 
It  sailed  up  so  high 
That  it  started  to  cry 
And  then  it  fell  down  with 
a  boom. 

Leslie  Kaufman 
Grade  4 


THE  WILDERNESS 


I  woke  up  very  early  to  the  beckoning  call  of  the  bluejay  over  my  tent.  The  morning 
was  fresh  and  clear  as  the  sun  peeked  through  the  trees.  The  perfect  day  for  an  early  morn¬ 
ing  paddle  in  the  canoe.  I  got  out  of  my  sleeping  bag,  and  although  the  sun  was  almost 
up,  the  air  was  crisp  and  pierced  the  warmth  of  my  pajamas. 

As  I  walked  down  the  path  past  the  old  swamp,  I  saw  two  large  yellow  eyes  staring  at 
me  from  an  old  birch  tree.  It  was  the  barred  owl  that  I  had  heard  the  night  before.  He  was 
watching  me,  his  immobile  eyes  following  my  every  move.  A  chipmunk’s  sudden  squeak 
caught  his  attention  and  he  flew  off  to  the  other  end  of  the  swamp. 

The  lake  was  calm  and  placid,  with  mist  rolling  across  it.  As  I  paddled  across  it  in  the 
canoe,  a  loon  surfaced  in  the  bay  just  ahead  of  me.  His  long,  slow  call  broke  the  silence 
but  somehow  added  to  the  calm.  His  second  call,  longer  and  louder,  echoed  off  the  shore 
and  made  me  feel  like  a  part  of  the  wilderness.  It  made  me  feel  like  I  belonged  there,  but 
I  did  not.  Man  does  not  belong  with  the  animals.  He  could  not  live  in  peace  or  harmony 
with  them.  The  loon  approached  my  canoe,  for  I  sat  very  still,  watching  him.  He  came 
very  close  and,  seeing  the  broken  necklace  of  white  upon  his  black  breast,  I  longed  to 
reach  out  and  touch  him,  to  be  able  to  live  and  fly  with  that  great  and  beautiful  bird. 
Sticking  his  head  under  water,  he  spied  a  fish  and  dove  down  to  catch  it.  I  longed  to  stay 
and  wait  for  him,  but  the  sun  was  up  and  the  wind  was  now  blowing  gently  across  the 
lake.  I  turned  the  bow  to  camp  and  headed  back  to  start  the  campfire  for  breakfast. 

Kathy  Goddard 
Secondary  III 

First  Prize  Winner  Yearbook 
Literary  Competition 


IF  I  WERE  A  SNOWFLAKE 

if  I  were  a  snowflake 
I’d  be  shaped  like  a  star 
And  blow  myself  very  far. 

I’d  blow  and  blow 

And  the  temperature  would  be  fiftee 
below. 

I’d  land  on  a  twig 
And  dance  a  jig 
Right  on  my  tiptoe. 

I’d  twinkle  at  night 

And  never  fall  on  each  flight. 

Jack  Frost  would  come  and  paint  me 
Sparkling  white  and  silver 
And  everyone  would  see 
How  pretty  I  would  be. 


ICICLES 

Chilled  crystal  against  a  burning  blue 
Liberally  lubricated  by  the  amorous  sun 
Crisp  air  sparkles  past  my  teeth 
Snatches  my  breath  -  away 
Observing 

Pure,  plump  drops  meandering  down 
To  the  tingling  tip 

Warbling  indecisively,  then  purposefully 
plunging 

Involuntarily,  I  lunge  but  fail 
To  catch  it. 


Peggy  Thomson 
Secondary  V 

First  Prize  Winner  Yearbook 
Senior  Poetry  Competition 


Tina  Sadek 
Grade  3 


SADNESS 

A  drop  of  molten  sadness 
Sinks  slowly, 

Silently, 

Down  my  throat, 

Past  my  heart, 

Finally  to  settle  in  the  pit  of  my 
stomach. 

Hardening, 

It  forms  an  iron  lump 
That  only  the  tears  of  time, 

Hot  and  salty, 

Can  gradually  wear  away. 


Michelle  Roden 
Grade  1  0 


MOVIES 


You  have  just  sat  through  a  double  feature-“King  Kong  Invades  Ohio”  and  “The  Mouth  Bites  New  York”.  Now,  was 
it  really  worth  five  dollars?  And  instead  of  going  to  a  play  you  really  wanted  to  see,  you  are  persuaded  by  friends  to  go 
see  a  real  thriller  such  as  “Gumball  Rally”.  Instead  of  making  movies  an  intellectual  experience  or  even  pure,  clean  fun, 
the  movie  industry  is  constantly  churning  out  violent,  degrading,  and,  most  of  the  time,  quite  unenjoyable  movies. 

The  main  purpose  when  movies  first  came  out  was  that  people  could  get  away  for  an  hour  or  so,  shut  out  reality, 
and  get  caught  up  in  a  heart-wrenching  love  triangle.  Now-a-days  you  step  from  one  reality  into  another  which  can  be  a 
real  shock.  You  are  met  with  sex  and  violence  and  the  stars  are  usually  drug  addicts,  convicts,  or  possessed  women  (never 
men  mind  you). 

I  feel  our  society  has  just  about  had  it  with  all  these  realistic  movies  but  you’d  never  know  it  by  looking  at  the  profits 
the  industry  rakes  in  annually.  You  must  admit  they  have  us  trapped.  We  don’t  pay  to  see  the  movies,  they  don’t  pro¬ 
duce  movies  and  since  we  all  love  movies  for  various  reasons,  we  pay  our  money  to  see  lousy  ones.  So  in  that  way,  the 
industry  doesn’t  know  what  we  want  but  they’re  still  getting  money  for  it. 

What  happened  to  the  good  old  days  when  Marlene  Dietrich  would  come  sweeping  down  a  staircase  in  a  fabulous 
gown  only  to  be  met  by  some  handsome  young  man?  Or  Humphrey  Bogart-“looking  at  you  kid”.  All  the  glamour  and 
romance  has  been  left  out  of  the  movies  lately.  Take  the  latest  rage-“ Saturday  Night  Fever”.  It  is  supposed  to  be  a  love 
story  and  what  do  you  get?  Sex,  violence,  obscenity,  and  gangs.  How  romantic!  But  if  you  give  the  public  something 
just  a  little  unbelievable,  they’ll  love  it.  Take  “Star  Wars”  for  example.  A  multi-million  dollar  movie  that  everyone 
enjoyed  because  it  was  a  fantasy. 

Technology  has  also  influenced  the  movie  business  giving  us  such  things  as  stereophonic  sound  and  “sensurround”- 
all  supposedly  for  our  enjoyment,  but  quite  frankly  all  it  does  is  make  us  sick  by  making  us  feel  like  we’re  in  an  earth¬ 
quake  or  riding  up  and  down  on  a  roller  coaster.  And  what  about  the  X-rated  movies?  What  are  the  movie  companies 
thinking  of  when  they  throw  these  “forms  of  art”  into  our  faces?  To  what  kind  of  audiences  do  they  appeal?  I  think 
we  all  know. 

The  only  movies  that  have  survived  over  the  years  are  ones  such  as  “Gone  With  The  Wind”  because  it  was  clean, 
passionate,  and  a  real  tear-jerker.  Also  Walt  Disney  movies  have  been  a  hit  since  the  nineteen-fifties.  Children  of  all  ages 
love  watching  the  animated  characters  that  bounce  across  the  screen  in  front  of  them.  These  movies  are  a  projection  of 
their  own  imaginations.  And  what  about  our  imaginations?  Do  we  dream  about  bank-robbers,  hippies,  and  rapists?  I 
doubt  it.  We  dream  about  the  old  love  stories,  the  old  comedies,  and  the  old  mysteries.  Do  we  ever  dream  of  today’s 
movies?  I  don’t  think  so. 

So  I  feel  that  we  all  would  like  to  return  to  the  old  days  of  the  glamorous,  intangible  glitter-world  of  Hollywood, 
where  it  all  happens,  and  get  caught  up  once  more  in  doomed  love  affairs  and  slap  stick  comedy,  instead  of  the  everyday 
drudgery  we  see  now. 


Claudia  Rudge 
Secondary  IV 
First  Prize  Winner 
Speech  Competition 
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AWARDS 


Sixth  Form  Prizes 

Co-Head  Girls  -  Jennifer  Pepall 

Victoria  Stikeman 
Vale  Prize  -  Melissa  Phillips 
Academic  Promise  -  Cynthia  Rhea 

House  Awards 

Swimming  Cup  -  Mu  Gamma 
House  Athletic  Cup  -  Mu  Gamma 
House  Point  Cup  -  Beta  Lambda 

School  Prizes 

Alexander  Hutchison  prizes: 

Senior  -  Alison  Shore 

Susan  Norsworthy 
hon.  mention  -  Diana  Gregory 
Middle  -  Catriona  Fekete 

hon.  mention  -  Jennifer  Oulton 
Junior  -  Sharon  Saleh 

Whitley  Award: 

Senior  -  Martha  Shore 
Middle  -  Venetia  Eisenhauer 
hon.  mention  -  Sarah  Beech 
Junior  -  Gillian  Riley 

hon.  mention  -  Blyth  Taylor 

Elizabeth  Waterston 


Verse  Speaking: 

Senior  -  Jennifer  Pepall 
Intermediate  -  Carol  Turner 
Elementary  -  Paulana  Layman 

Public  Speaking: 

1st  prize  -  Claudia  Rudge 

2nd  prize  -  Windy  Coughlan 

3rd  prize  -  Kathy  Goddard 

Extra-mural  Middle  School  -  Caroline  Rhea 

The  Study  is  sorry  to  see  the  departure  of  three  beloved  teachers.  However,  we  are  sure  Madame  Perera,  Mrs.  K. 
Cooke,  and  Mrs.  Mayrand  will  come  and  visit  us  again. 

The  Class  of  1978  presented  the  school  with  the  gift  of  a  Senior  Drama  Prize  in  appreciation  of  their  years  at  the 
Study.  It  will  be  given  by  the  head  of  the  Drama  Club  to  the  girl,  if  there  is  one  who  deserves  it,  who  has  merited  it 
through  her  work  in  that  year’s  production. 


SIXTH  FORM 
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THE  GRAD  DANCE  ’78 


After  many  weeks  of  mad  hysteria  and  commotion,  May  6th  finally  rolled  around, 
and  the  Sixth  Form  had  their  graduation  dance. 

The  twelve  hours  of  celebrating  began  with  the  Stikeman’s  cocktail  party,  and  con¬ 
tinued  on  at  the  University  Club  where  we  dined  and  danced  until  1:00  a.m.  under 
the  influence  of  a  very  potent  punch.  We  then  partook  in  constant  partying  until 
about  5:00  a.m.  Then  we  experienced  the  traditional  watching  of  the  sunrise  on 
Westmount  Mountain.  Lastly,  we  all  ended  up  at  the  Blundell’s  who  kindly  pre¬ 
sented  us  with  a  hearty  breakfast  which  was  much  appreciated. 

The  Grad  was  most  certainly  a  great  success  all  around,  and  one  of  which  we  all 
hold  many  fond  memories. 


Many  a  sun  set 
Since  I  last  saw  you 
When  we  played 
In  our  tree  hut 
And  planned  our  lives, 

You,  a  teacher-to-be, 

Me,  a  writer-to-be. 

Now,  fifteen  autumns  later, 
we  meet. 

You,  smelling  of  lemon  cosmetics,  dressed 
in  the  latest  fashion. 

Me,  with  my  faded  jeans  and  turtleneck. 

You,  with  three  little  children  that  look 
just  like  you, 

Me,  with  my  unpublished  manuscripts. 

You,  with  your  shiny  dishwasher  and  wall- 
to-wall  carpeting, 

Me,  with  my  paper  plates . 

But  you  living  your  life  through  others 
And  me  living  my  own  life  with  others. 

We  parted  with  tears, 

Each  looking  at  the  other  with  pity. 

Knowing  that  we  had  very  little  left  in 
common, 

We  both  wished  that  perhaps  there  were 
Enough  to  keep  our  friendship  alive, 

Even  if  just  to  meet  each  other  occasionally  to  see 
How  another  segment  of  the  world  lives. 


Susan  Polis  Schutz 


So  keep  your  dreams  and  cherish  them  today,  child 
Don’t  be  afraid  to  help  them  to  come  true 
Continue  to  keep  dreaming  for  remember 
Life  is  just  one  dream  made  up  of  a  few. 

And  the  seasons  they  go  round  and  round 
Painted  ponies  up  and  down 
We’re  captive  on  a  carousel  of  time 

We  can’t  return  we  can  only  look . 

Behind  from  where  we  came 
And  go  round  and  round 
In  the  circle  game. 


STUDY  OLD  GIRLS’  ASSOCIATION 


BIRTHS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  Libby  (Judy  Johnston),  a  daughter 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Claude  Pelletier  (Jennifer  Carroll),  a  daughter 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Wakeham  Pilot  (Gabrielle  Moquette),  a  son 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Victor  Suthren  (Lindsay  Scott),  a  daughter 
To  Mr.  &:  Mrs.  Robert  Alain  (Susan  Brainerd),  a  daughter 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Bowes  (Elizabeth  Fieldhouse),  a  son 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jeff  Marshall  (Diana  Stephens),  a  son 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ronald  Perowne  (Gail  Murphy),  a  son 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  Keefer  (Sarah  Larait-Smith),  a  son 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  Shannon  (Diana  Horwood),  a  daughter 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Georges  Hebert  (Mary  Pat  Stephens),  a  son 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Michael  Wybar  (Barbara  Birks),  a  son 
To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Michael  Butler  (Katie  Mclnnes),  a  son 


MARRIAGES 


Janet  Johnston  to  Mr.  Ian  Francis  Hamilton  Scott 
Virginia  Dixon  to  Mr.  Owen  Michael  Lawson 
Susan  Rose  to  Mr.  Richard  McLaren 
Vicki  Keator  to  Mr.  Peter  Ian  Kennan 
Susan  Cape  to  Mr.  Robert  Graham  Ruttan 


GENERAL  ITEM 


Janina  Fialkowska,  pianist  (class  ‘67),  played  with  the  Montreal  Symphony 
Orchestra  in  early  March,  1978. 


LAST  YEAR’S  GRADUATING  CLASS 

Last  year’s  graduates  spread  themselves  widely  after  leaving  the  hallowed  halls  of  the  Study.  Marianopolis 
was  invaded  by  eight  former  Studyites  when  Jennifer  Albu,  Stephanie  Isaacs,  Diana  Laffoley,  Carissa 
Layman,  Nadya  Rambally,  Robin  Rapoport*  and  Elizabeth  Smallridge  infested  its  corridors.  Bishop’s 
College  School  enjoyed  the  laughter  and  spirits  of  Willa  Black,  Carolyn  Everson  and  Karma  Price  while 
Diana  Stevenson  took  advantage  of  the  Swiss  Alps  while  attending  Neuchatel.  New  England  also  felt  the 
Study  spirit  with  Pamela  Carter  attending  Phillip’s  Academy  in  Andover,  former  Head  Girl  Karen  Emmett 
going  to  Brown  University  and  Virginia  Rolph  studying  at  Hebron  Academy  in  Maine.  Eva  Vavruska,  Donna 
McGraw  and  Sarah  Dingle  headed  west  attending  O’Neill  Collegiate,  Ontario;  Waterloo,  Ontario;  and  Pearson 
College,  British  Columbia  respectively.  Closer  to  home,  Jackie  Newcomb  and  Elizabeth  Wall  went  to  Vanier 
while  Debbie  Hall  and  Diane  Beardmore  are  enjoying  the  Maritime  weather  at  the  University  of  New 
Brunswick.  Lisa  McRobert  and  Carole  McDonald  are  not  at  present  attending  school  but  we  are  sure  that 
they  will  succeed  in  whatever  endeavor  they  undertake. 


*Janet  Lindsay 
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